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Thou seemest human and divine.

The highest, holiest manhood, thou:
Our wills are, ours, we know not how;

Our wills are ours, to make them thine."

We may allow Tennyson to make his own
appeal in these great words. They come from one
who found in Christ the final answer to his doubts
and fears. He speaks to us from the standpoint
of one who has striven to interpret the laws of
the human spirit, and who now urges us, if we
would be true to the light which God has kindled
within our own minds, to follow Him Who had
> every right to say: " I am the Light of the world;
he that followeth Me shall not walk in darkness,
but shall have the light of life."

And what did Jesus Christ make of that sur-
rendered will? We have but to turn to the testi-
mony of his own contemporaries to find an answer
to the question. " Tennyson was one of the finest
men in the world/' said Carlyle. " I look upon
him with reverence," wrote Gladstone. " He
realised to me the heroic ideal," adds Lord Shel-
burne. The music of his verse was surpassed by
that of his life. He was God's poem. Walking
one day with a visitor in his garden, and talking